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Newson perceived that his sister 
tever would Jet him see her without 
teluctance. “ Do not afflict her,” said 
le; “it is to no purpose ; sincerity is 
M0 longer seasonable. It is by good 
Wige and patience that we ought to 
tndeavour to cure her.” 

~*Corally, my good friend,” said he 
her, when Juliette only was with 
em; “ would not you give any thing 
lotestore me to my health ? 

“Heavens! I would give my life !” 
“You may cure me at less expence. 
Our prejudices are perhaps unjust, and 
“Wt principles void of humanity; but a 
mnof honour cannot violate them. I 
been Blandford’s friend, even from 
Techildhood. He has as much conf- 
hing in me as in himself; and the cha- 
Phe must feel in my robbing him ofa 
4s which he has committed to my 
*, must dig my grave every day. 
Mean easily perceive whether I.ex- 
‘Mperate. I do not conceal from you 








the source of that pvison which con- 
sumes me. You only can prevent its 
progress. I do not demand it as aright; 
but it is vain to seek for any other rem- 
edy. Blandford comes! if he should 
perceive that you treat him with indiff- 
erence : if you should refuse him the 
hand, which, were it not on my account, 
you would have given to him, be well 
assured that I cannot survive his distress, 
and my own remorse. Our embraces 
will be our adieu. My dear child, con- 
sider, and if you would have me live, 
justify me with respect to my friend !* 

“ Oh! live! and dispose of me as 
you please,” said Corally, forgetting 
herself ; and these words so fatal to love, 
excited joy in the bosom of friendship. 

‘ But,” resumed the Indian, after a 
long silence, “ how can I give myself to 
one whom I do not love, with my 
heart full of him whom I do love ?” 

«“ Child, ina soul dedicated to hon- 
our, duty is always predominant. In 
losing the hope of being mine, you will, 
even lose the idea of being so. It will 
doubtless put you to some difficulty ; 
but my life depends on it, and you wilh 
have the consolation of having saved 
me.” 

* That is all I could wish ; I sarrem 
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_Tespect to your inclination, which leans }} made a considerable progress; her u- 


a? 










_ ————— 
der on that condition. Sacrifice your nounced ; and Nelson, notwit 
victim; she may groan, but she will || his weakness and infirmity, went to the 
obey. But you, Nelson, I say you, who || port to meet, and to welcome him, 
are truth itself, would you have me to |! Blandford could not conceal his astop. 
play the hypocrite, and that I should || ishment and uneasiness on seeing him, 
impose on your friend ? Would you in- || “ Make not yourself uneasy,” said Nel. 
struct me in the art of dissimulation 7” |} son ; “ I have been ill indeed, but am 

“No, Corally, dissimulation is use- || now recovering my health again. I se 
less. I have not been so unhappy as to || you again, and joy is a balm that will 
extinguish gratitude, esteem, or the |} soon revive me. I am not the only 
sweets of friendship in you. ‘hose sen- || one, whose health has suffered by you 
timents are due to your benefactor ; |) long absence. Your pupil is somewhat 
and they are sufficient for your husband, || altered ; which may be owing to the 
should you shew him no more. With || air of our climate. Besides she has 













not t» him, you owe him the sacrifice |} derstanding, her talents have unfolded 
of it though not the confession. That || themselves: and if the kind of languor 
which would hurt, if discovered, ought |! she is fallen into, should dissipate, you 
always to remain concealed ; and dan- |! will possess what is very extraordinary 


gerous truth has silence for its refuge.” || —a woman, in whom nature has left 
* Juliette shortened this scene,which nothing deficient.” 
was so painful to each of them. She Blandford, therefore, was not surpris 


led Corally away, and there was no en- || ed at finding Corally weak and languid; 
dearment, or commendation, which she | but he was much affected atit. “It 
did not make use of to console her. | seems,” said he, “ that heaven designed 
“ It is thus,” said the young Indian, || to moderate my joy, and punish the 
with a smile of bitterness, “that on the | impatience, which my duty occasioned, 
Ganges they flatter the grief of a widow, |, when absent from you. 1 amnowhere 
who is going to devote herself to the again restored to myself, restored to 
flames of her husband’s funeral pile. || love and friendship.” 

They dress her, they crown her with The word love made Corally tremble; 
flowers, and stupify her with songs of || Blandford perceived her anxiety. “My 
praise. Alas! her sacrifice is soon con- |) friend,” said he to her, “ ought to have 
sumed ; but mine will be both crueland || prepared you for the confession, y% 
permanent. My dear friend, I am not { have just heard.” 

yet eighteen. What tears have I yet|) ‘ Yes, your kindness is well know 
to shed till the moment that my eyes |) to me ; but can I approve of the exces 
shall close for ever.” of it ?” 

This melancholy sentiment discover- “ This is a language which savours of 
ed to Juliette a soul absorbed in grief. || the European politeness ; join with me 
She endeavoured vo longer to console || to ferget it. Artless, tender Corally,1 
her, but mingled her grief with her’s. |! have known the time, when had I 
Complaisance, persuasion, indulgent and || to you, “ Shall Hymen unite us?” 
feeling compassion,every delicacy which |! would have answered me without dit 
friendship can boast ef, was made use guise, “ With all my heart, or, I 0 
of to no effect. consent to it.” Make use of the sam@ 

At last the arrival of Blandford is an- || frankness now. I love you, Corallf, 
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it to the | put {love to make you happy ; your||the powers of nature to undergo; for 
1¢ him, } unhappiness would be mine.” this cause Nelson‘s virtue wavered every 
i$ aston- Nelson fixed his eyes, and waited for || minute. 
ing him. | areply, which he trembled to guess. ~“ Leave me,” said he, “ unhappy girl ; 
aid Nel. «Tam stopped,” said she to Bland- || I am not a tiger, I have a sensible heart, 
but am § ford, “ by a fear similar to your’s.While || and you rend it in pieces. Dispose of 








































[considered you only as a friend, and 
wcond father, [ said to myself, he will 


the only | be satisfied with my veneration and af- 
by you § fectionate regard; but if the name of 
mewhat — husband should be added to titles alrea- 
; tothe | dy sacred, what have you nota right to 


expect? Have I it in my power to ac- 
quit myself towards you ?” 

“Oh! that amiable modesty is wor- 
thy of adorning thy other virtues. Yes, 
thou half of myself, thy duties are ful- 
filed, if thou returnest my tenderness. 
Thyidea has followed me every where. 
My soul fled back towards thee acress 
theabyss which separated us; I have 
taught the name of Corally to the echoes 


oe “It W®another world. ‘* Madam,” said he 
esigned loduliette, “ forgive me if I envy you 
ish the Bl the happiness of enjoying her company. 
ssioned, 


Itwill not be long before I shall myself 
watch over a health which is so pre- 
tiousto me. I will leave you the care 
f Nelson’s, it is a deposit which is 
equally dearto me. Let us live happi- 
ty my friends, it is you that have made 
Me sensible of the value of life ; and 
when exposed it, I have often felt that 
theld it by the most powerful ties.” 


Itwas determined that Corally should 
be Blandford‘s wife within a week. In 
the meanwhile she still remained with 

liette, and Nelson never left her. To 
‘be perpetually employed to smother his 


ow here 


nie n tears, while he was wiping off those 
o” yu Po mistress, who sometimes, dejected 
ih div’ sat his feet, sometimes fainting, and fall- 
canst into his arms, conjured him to have 
osm a her, without allowing his weak- 

4 moment's respite, and without 


Ring to recal to his mind his cruel 
nN; this torture seemed above 








yourself, dispose of my life ; but let me 
die faithful to my friend.” 

“ And can I make use of my own will, 
at the danger of your life ? Alas! Nel- 
son, at least promise me to live; notfor 
my sake, but the sake of a sister, for a 
sister who loves you to idolatry.” 

“ T should deceive you, Corally. Not 
that I would make any attempt upon 
my life ; but consider the condition to 
which my love has reduced me: see 
how the effects of my remorse and 
shame are anticipated ; shall I be less 
odious, less inexorable to myself, when 
the crime is consummated >?” 

“ Alas! you mention the word crime ! 
Is it not one then to tyrannize over 
me ?” 

“You are free ; Iask nomore. IF 


your obligations are; but I know too 
well what mine are, and wish not to 
violate them.” | 

After this manner their conversations 
served only to render them inconsola- 
ble. But Blandford‘s presence was still 
a greater affliction. 
day to converse with them, not on the 
trite and barren professions of love, but 
on the measures he took, that every 
thing in his house should breath cheer- 
fulness and ease ; that every thing there 
should anticipate the wishes of his wife, 
and contribute to her happiness. 
‘‘IfI should die without issue,” said 
he, “ one half of my fortune is her’s, the 
other half is his, who, next to myself, 
should be able to please her, and’console 
her on account of her loss. 
Nelson, whom I mean. People of my 





profession do not live to be old ; supply 


know not even what your duty is, or 


He came every ° 


It is you, — 


| 
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See 


my place, when [ shall be no more. I $ 


have not the insolent pride of insisting 
that my wife should be faithful to my 
shade. Corally.is formed to embellish 
the world, and to decorate nature with 
the fruits of love ” 

It is more easy to conceive, than to 
describe the situation of the two lovers. 
Tenderness and confusion was alike in 
both, but if was some consolation to 
see Corally in sv worthy bands: when, 
on the other hand, Blandford’s attention 
and affection for her were the highest 
aggravations of her tortures, She would 
have preferred the desertion of the 
cares, the favours, the universe, the love 
of any thing but him, to the loss of him. 
It was determined nevertheless, even 
with the consent of this unfortunate 
girl, that there was no time to hesitate, 
and that she must necessarily submit to 
her fate. , 

She was therefore led, as a victim,to 
the house which was endeared to her as 
her first asylum, but which she now 
dreaded as her grave. Blandford re- 
ceived her there as the sovereign, and 
what she could not conceal from him 
of the violent state of her soul, he attri- 
buted to timidity, to that confusion, 
which an approach to the nuptial bed ex- 
cites in one of her age. 

Nelson had collected all the strength 
ef a stoical apathy to attend this festi- 
val with a serene countenance. 

The instrument, which Nelson had 
ordered to be prepared, was read _ It 
was from beginning to the end a monu- 
ment of love, of esteem, of benevolence. 
Tears gushed from every eye, and even 
from those of Corally. 

Blandford approached her with the 
utmost respect,and offering his hand to 
her, “ Come,” said he, “ my dearest 
love, give me to this pledge of your 
fidelity, to this title of the happiness of 
2 life, the inviolable sanction with 

ich it ought to be accompanied,” 














|) of Corally was the crime of friends 


—— 

Corally, doing the greatest violence 
to herself, had scarcely strength enough 
to approach or hold the pen in herhand; 
in the instant she was going to sign, her 
eyes were covered with a mist; her 
whole body was seized with a sudden 
tremor; her knees bent under her; and 
she would have fallen, had not Bland- 
ford supported her. Shocked, frozen 
with fear, he gazed at Nelson, and saw 
a deadly paleness diffuse all over his 
countenance. Lady Albury had runup 
to Corally to assist her. “ O Heavens!” 
cried Blandford, “what do I see! lam 
surrounded with grief and death! What 
was 1 going to do? What have you 
concealed from me ? Ah, my friend, 
can it be possible ? Once more enjoy 
the light, my dear Corally, I am not 
cruel, I am notunjust. I wish fornoth- 
ing but your happiness.” 

The women, who surrounded Corally, 
used their utmost efforts to bring her 
out of her swoon ; and decency obliged 
Nelson and Blandford to leave them.But 
Nelson remained motionless, with eyes 
cast downwards like a criminal. Bland- 
ford approached to him, and clasping 
him in his arms, “ Am I no longer thy 
friend,” said he, “ art thou not always 
one half of myself? Lay open your 
heart to me; let me see what paste 
there. But rather tell me nothing: 
know all. This girl could not see yo% 
hear you, live with you, without loving 
you. She has nice feelings, she has 
been deeply impressed with yeur 
ness, your virtues. You have conden 
ed her to silence, you have insisted 0 ad 
her offering up the most grievous sacte 
fices Ah! Nelson, had it been effected, — 
what misfortunes! just heaven wé 
not permit it; nature, which you trea 
ed with violence,has resumed her rights. 
Do not aMict yourself on that accounts 
it is a crime which she prevented you, 
from committing. Yes, the de i 
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“IT confess,” replied Nelson, at the { 
game time prostrating himself at his 
feet, Ihave undesignedly been the au- 
thor of your unhappiness, of my own 
ind of that unhappy girl’s: but I ap- 
peal to fidelity, friendship, honour.” 
“ Cease thy protestations,” interrupt- 
ed Blandford ; “ they wrong us both. 
Believe me, my friend,” said he, as he 
nised him, “ I would not have clasped 
thee in my arms, if it were possible I 
wuld suspect thee of a shamefull perfi- 
iy. What I foresaw is come to pass, 
but without thy consent. What I have 
wen isa sufficient proof, and even that 
proofis unnecessary.” 

“Itis true,” replied Nelson, “1 have 
withing to blame myself for, but my 
presumption, and indiscretion. But that 
enough, and I shall be punished for 
it Corally will not be thine, and I shall 
wot be her’s.” 

“Is it thus that you answer a gene- 
tous friend!” replied Blandford in a firm 
ad severe tone. “* Do you think 3 our- 
wif obliged to childish punctilios with 
me? Corally shall not be mine; for she 
tannot be happy with me ? But an hon- 
tstman fora husband, who would have 
matried her, had it not been for you, is 
tloss which you ought to repair. The 
tontract is drawn up, the names shall be 
thanged immediately. But I insist up- 
M itthat the settlement shall remain. 
hat I would have given Corally as my 
Wife, I give her now as a friend, or, if 
Jou please as a father. Nelson do not 
7" me blush by a humiliating refu- 
“Tam confused, and am not surpris- 
td,” said Nelson, “at the generosity 
With which you overwhelm me, I must 
Subscribe to it with confusion, and re- 
Vere it in silence. If I knew fw well 
_ Mepect conciliates with friendship, I 
dnot dare any longer to call you 
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“Ay friend.” , 





During this conversation Corally had 
recovered, and beheld with terror the 
light ~hich was restored to her. How 
great was her surprise, and the revola- 
tion which was suddenly wrought in her 
soul. “ All is known, all is forgiven,” 
said Nelson, “ as he embraced her: 
prostrate yourself at the feet of your 
benefactor: it is from his hands that I 
receive your's.” 

Corally would have been lavish of , 
heracknowledgments.“ Youare a child.” 
said Blandford to her ; “ you ought to 
have told me all. Let us say bo more 
about it ; but we should never forget 
there are some tests, some trials, which 
even virtue does well not to expose it- 
self to.” 

——————Exwxw EEE 
THE BRIEF REMARKER, 


Famities are clusters of little eom- 
monwealths, which can hardly subsist 
without government, and whose well 
being depend greatly upon the man- 
ner in which they are governed. 

The ruler of a family, with respect to 
the children belonging to his household 
and under his care, stands in the rela. 
tion of a magistrate. A sort of magis- 
trate he is of very ample powers ; for 
he is cloathed at once, in a certain 
measure, with legislative, judicial and 
executive authority. 

In this character it concerns him to 
act with the utmost impartiality. To 
be partial is to be unjust; and the in- 
justice being perceived and deeply felt 
(as it scarcely ever fails to be) diseon- 
tent, heart-burnings, and bitter murmur- 
ings will ensue. Favoritism is the 
bane of government, in the smallest 
communities as well as the largest.— 
And look! Oftea itis the favourite 
child that wrings the hearts of the deat- 
ing parents ; and no less often the child 


that shared least in their regards comes 























2i4 





NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 











ee 


at last to he the solace and the prop of 
their declining years. 

It behoves the ruler of a family to es- 
tablizh no domestic rules and laws but 
such as are reasonable in themselves, 
‘and conducive to the real good and 
welfare of the little community he go- 
verns. Else he acts the part of a ty- 
rant—and one who is a tyrant in his 
own house, would be a tyrant over mil- 
lions if he had it in his power. 

As the laws for his household should 
be enacted with all the prudence and 
forethought he is master of, so also they 
should be executed with discretion and 
cool judgment. 

What would be thought of a judge who 


should proceed to pass a penal sentence 


without conviction, or without giving a 
patient hearing and a fair trial, or who 
should fly into a violent passion upon 
the judgment seat and foam with rage, 
while in the act of passing sentence ? 
Every body would think him utterly 
unfit for his place, and would cry out, 
shame uponhim! Now the ruler ofa 
family acts as a judge ; while the party 
arraigned before him has neither the 
benefit of counsel, nor the privilege of 
trial by jury. In these circumstances 
it is peculiarly fit and necessary that the 
judge should act not passionately, but 
with cool deliberation. 

Parental magistracy must be support- 
ed by general decency of behaviour, or 
inevitably it will fallinto contempt. It 
is an old Latin maxim, “ Mazrima de- 
betur pueris reverentia :’—in English, 
“ Very great respect is due to children.” 
Parents must respect themselves in the 
presence of their children. A govern- 
or, ora justice of a court, who respects 
not himself by a steady observance of 
the laws of decency, brings his office 
and authority into contempt: and it is 
alike so in domestic government. Nor 
does the requisite decorum of parental 








ss 
authority at all imply moroseness, or 
habitual sternness: so far otherwise, 
the parent who is courteous and affa- 
ble, and in a proper manner, even inti. 
mate with his children, increases by it 
their esteem and respect as well as 
their love. 

A unit standing alone, however great 
a unit it may be, is still the least of 
numbers ; but place it in close alliance 
with another unit, and instantly there 
is produced the respectable number 11, 

Ordinarily a man multiplies his im- 
portance in society by marrying. In- 
stantly he multiplies the number of his 
kindred ; the relations of his wife being, 
to him, as hisown. The circle of friend- 
ly acquaintance is enlarged by the ad- 
dition of those with whom she had been 
in the habits of friendship. It isnow 
that society begins to have fast hold of 
him, and it is now that he himself be- 
gins to cling to society in good earnest. 
He is no longer a citizen at large, whose 
home is every where,or rather no where. 
He now feels that he has indeed a par- 
ticular home, and is attached to the spot. 
And what though he have neither rank, 
nor wealth, nor talents, to distinguish 
him abroad ? He, nevertheless, isa man 
of consequence in his own family. Of 
that little community he is the legiti- 
mate head, by a right more divine than 
any regal authority can boast of. There 
is at Jeast one individual who partici- 
pates deeply and feelingly in all his it- 
terests and fortunes. His prosperity 
and his adversity, his joys and his sot 
rows, are her’s. However obscure, he 
comes now to be a man of some ale 
thority, His children are the subjects 
of his rule, as well as the objects of his 
paternal care and love. He says to one; 
Go, and he goeth; to another, Come 
and he cometh ; and toa third, Do this, 
and hedoeth it. Nor is any ruler else 
obeyed with so much ala¢rity and 
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will, as that father who acts the father 
with a proper mixture of diseretion and 
tenderness.—T he eyes of his little sub- 
jects glisten with joy while they are 
falling his wishes and obeying his be- 
hests. 

Moreover, ordinarily a man is more 
likely to be a virtuous member of soci- 
ety for marrying. He feels doubly 
bound to good behaviour by placing 
himself in this relationship. It is not 
only his own interest that is at stake, 
but the interests of the partner whose 
earthly destinies are so closely connect- 
ed with his ; the interest, too, of the be- 
ved offspring of their union. If he 
brings a blot upon himself, she, togeth- 
ewith their children, share in the re- 
proach. Full well he knows that if he 
take to bad courses, he plunges those 
who are most near and dear to him, as 
well as himself, into an abyss of wretch- 
edness, This circumstance cannot fail 
of bearing with some considerable 
Weight upon minds not entirely lost to 
the common sensibilities of human na- 
ture—Con. Courant. — 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—— 
{Extract of a letter from a gentleman resi- 

dent in Kentucky, formerly an inhabitant 

of the County of Worcester, ] 
THE WHITE CAVE. 
Is about a mile from the Mammoth, 
and, I think, far exceeds it in beauty, 
though of much inferiour dimensions. 
We were here ushered into a superb 
hall, through the middle of which runs 
4 partition of beautifully petrified pil- 
lars, and pilasters, standing so near each 
other, that, except at two or three nat- 
wal doors, a person cannot pass from 
one room into the other. At the top, 
where they are attached to the dome of 
the cave, they are decorated with the 
Most fanciful workmanship. Here may 
be seen in their greatest beauty, all the 
) atders of the Grecian architecture, Cor- 


’ 


inthian eapitals, Ionick bases, Dorick 
columns, and Gothic walls and arches. 
The partition extends 50 or 60 yards.— 
The arch overhead is ornamented with 
festoons and stalactites, arranged with 
wonderful ingenuity ; and in many parts 
of the cave are figures still more fantas- 
tick ; among which is one called The 
Eagle, from its resemblance to that 
bird; another The Indian Queen, from 
its likeness to the human form, And, 
indeed, a strong analogy may be traced 
here between these natural phenomena 
and the choicest works of art. Chi- 
nese porcelain cannot exceed, in beau- 
ty of form or skill in configuration, the 
natural dishes that in many places ecov- 
er the area of the cave. Near the 


middle is a bason of an oval form, of 
three or four barrels capacity, which 
appears as if followed by the plastick 
hand of the potter. The sides of the 
vessel, which are about an inch thick, 
and several inches deep, are fluted and 
scolloped as skilfully as the most ele- 
gant vases. <A part of the reservoir is 
covered with an incrustation like the 
deck of aboat. The water it contains 
possesses a crystalline purity Near this 
basin is a shallow pool, round which, on 
account of the straightness of the pas- 


sage, we were obliged to creep like 
quadrupeds a few yards,to where we 


came to a mound covered with dishes 
of various sizes and forms, full of clear 
water. The edges of these vessels run 


and, like those of the honey-comb, each 
partition forming the side of two cells, 
Our senses only can give us a perfect 
idea of the beautiful diversity of these 
figures, delineated by nature’s great Ar- 
chitect! and Potter ! 


Woodford Co. (KYY July. 1815. 








A friend asked Agesilaus, how true 
glory was to be acquired. He answer- 
led, “ by contempt of deuth.” 
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in waving zig-zag lines, the sides fluted, — 
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urious. She appears to have been about 
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A FEMALE MUMMY. 

In entire Preservation, 
Is now exhibiting at Baltimore on its way 
to Boston, as the following advertise- 
ment describes : 
She was discovered about two years 
since in a Saltpetre Cave—at the time, 
she was dressed in a superb shroud of 
the bark of willow, and ornamented with 
beads, feathers and shells—having her in- 
struments for working and music lying 
by her, as was also a very curious wood- 
en bow! containing burnt bones, the re- 
licks of some of her friends, and the pre- 
served skin of an immense rattlesnake, 
and a variety of articles either for use, 
or ornament—all of which are preserved, 
and now presented to the view of the 


5 feet 8 inches in height, and of the 
most delicate and elegant symmetry ; 
the hair is still on her head, some of 
her teeth still remain, and the nails on 
her fingers and toes are still perfect. 
Itis presumed that she, together with 
the articles found with her, is one of the 
“greatest curiosities ever exhibited to the 
American world. Great conjectures are 
formed as to the period: of her exist- 
ence; but we presume it is no exaggera- 
tion to say, that, in all probability, she 
is as ancient as the immense mounds of 
the Western Country which have so 
much astonished the philosophick world. 


¥n addition to the above,an Ohio paper of the 
23d ult. gives the subjoined additional par- 
ticulars respecting this Great Natural Cu- 
riosity—which forms another link in the 
chain of evidence already existing, that 
the Western World was once peopled by 
a race of beings whose history is now ex- 


tinct. ty ° 

It was at this place I found the Mum- 
my which L before alluded to, where it 
had been placed by Mr. Wilkins, from 
another .cave, for preservation. Itis a 
female about 6 feet in height, and so 
perfectly dried as to weigh but tweaty 


: ne 
and of a sandy hue—the top of the head 
is bald—-the eyes sunk in the head—the 
nose, or that part which is cartilagineous 
is dried down to the bones of the face 
—the lips are dried away, and discover 


The hands and feet are perfect even to 
the nails and very delicate like those of 
a young person ; but the teeth are wom 
as much asa person’s ag the age of fifty, 

She must have been some personage 
of high distinction, if we may judge from 
the order in which she was buried. Mr, 
Wilkins informed me, she was first found 
by some labourers, while digging for 
salt-petre earth, in a cave about 3 miles 
from the Mammoth Cave, buried 8 feet 
deep between four lime stone slabs, and 
in the posture she is exhibited in the 
drawing I sent you.—[ Seated, the knees 
brought close to the body, which is 
erect, the hands clasped and laid upon 
the stomach, the head upright.] She 


ber of garments made of a species a 
wild hemp and the bark of a willow 
which formerly*grew in Kentucky. The 
cloth is of a curious texture and fabric, 
and made up in the form of blankets or 
winding sheets, with very handsome 
borders. Bags of different sizes were 
found by her side, made of the same 
cloth, in which were deposited her jew 
els, beads, trinkets, and implements of 
industry, all which are very great cutie 
osities, being different from any thing of 
the Indian kind ever found in this coul- 


instrument, made of two pieces of cane, 


put together something like the double 
flageolet, and curiously interwoven with 


very beautiful.. 





pounds when I found it—the hair on the | 


back part of the head is rather short with her apparel, jewels, musick, &e ‘se 





mummy, Which t brought away, to 








a fine set of teeth white as ivory.—— 


was muffled up and covered with a 


try. Among the articles was a musical 


elegant feathers—she had likewise by 2 
her side a bowl of uncommon workmaly 
ship, and a vandyke made of feathers; ” 


My friend, Mr. Wilkins, gave me the 


Pl 
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1—the ADVERTISEMENT EXTRA. 

ineous deeahi 

e face The following advertisement with 
scover one dollar enclosed, was transmitted to 


the editor through the post-office. The 


‘ to ddject of the writer may be, to ascer- 
ose of tain the opinion of some fair one as to 
worn the reasonableness of his expectations 
fifty. in what he supposed should be the qual- 

ities and accomplishments of a wife. 


As he has paid, like other advertisers,he 


|. Mr. thall be gratified. 
found WANTED, 
Ja A young Lady, about 17 or 21 years 


lage as a wife: she must be well ac- 
quiated with the necessary accom- 
jlshments of such, she must understand 
washing and ironing, baking bread, mak- 


ince iy good coffee, roasting beef, veal, &e. 
ch is boning a fowl, broiling a fish, making 
a tats, plumb puddings and desserts of 


ilkinds, preserving fraits and pickles, 
txpert with the needle, keeping a clean 
tl snug house, must know reading, 
Witing and arithmetic, never have been 
inthe habit of attending ball rooms, she 
musthave been taught true and genu- 
iit principles of religion, and a mem- 
br ina church of good standing.’ She 
must not be addicted co making too free 
we of her tongue, such as repeating any 
Nport that is injurious to her neighbor ; 
fusing taunting language to any per- 
about her house. Any lady finding 
herself in possession of the above ac- 
 mplishments, will please address to 
Alphonso. It will not be required that she 

exercise all those requisites, un- 
less a change in fortune should take 
Place, at which time it will be necessa- 


ig, of 


Ma . Yin order to live with such economy 
pe _ Sto prevent a trespass on our friends, 
ers, : 


frowns and caprices we must 
ise endure, what every man of no- 
1 will despise. At present she 
Hhave a coach and four at her com- 











furnished in first modern style ; shall al- 
ways be treated with that tender affec- 
tion which female delicacy requires, and 
nothing sball be wanting that will be 
necessary to contribute to her happiness. 


ANSWER. 

Although I have not, like Alphonso, 
inclosed the one dollar note, I hope you 
will not let that prevent the publication 
of my letter; when I assure you, that if 
ever I become wife to Alphonso: if ever 
I become mistress of Alphonso’s Coach 
and four, itshall be promptly remitted. 

Yours, ever, Gi ¢. 

[The editor, being unwilling to baulk the 
hopes of Miss Churn well, complies with her 
request, without pay—like his brother edi- 
tors, he sometimes inserts «ilveftiséments 
for charity’s sake. ] 

TO ALPHONSO. ” 

My Dear Sir,—Seeing your adver- 
tisement for “ a young lady about 17 or 
21 years of age, as a wife,” and finding 


| myself in possession of the necessary 


accomplishments for giving perfect hap- 


piness, to a being like yourself, formed — 


with a soul capable: of appreciating fe- 
male excellence, (a most rare qualifica- 
tios)and:a heart alive to every tender 
feeling, I snatch the first opportunity of 
answering your communication. 
Seif-praise, they say, is no praise, and 
on that account, I shall be the more 
brief in speaking of my own accom- 
plishments. It is true, I never expeet to 
see either 17 or 21 again, but in that I 
hope you are not particular, and as la- 
dies never tel! their ages, I beg yon to 
excuse me for concealing mine. I come 
next to the accomplishments of washing, 
ironing, baking bread, roasting beef, ma- 
king coffee, broiling ‘fish, bonjng..fowls, 
cleaning houses, and a long list ef et 
ceteras, in which I do assure you sir, 
(although I say it myself) I stand second 
to none. Reading and writing I know 





..— 


be 


——- 

















218 


NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEI™. 





— 





—_—— _— 








well, having in my time read divers 
primers and other small books, and 
written a whole copy- book, composed 
of a quire of paper, including hooks and 
hangers, entirely through. Arithmetic I 
also know ; but I must tell you before- 
hand, that I know it as a well known 
character knew the letter A, only by 
sight. As I am determined to deal can- 
didly with you, I must mention one cir- 
eumstance, which I fear you will ob- 
ject to. 

You hinted your antipathy to ball- 
rooms, and though I never so much as 
saw the inside of one, yet I have been 
guilty of the crime of dancing !—I have, 
(and my heart now sickens when I think 
of the injury it may do me) I have been 
in the habit of mixing with the dancers, 
(when I lived in the country) on the 
green, Ly moon light—but dear sir, dont 
let this one fault, overbalance all my 
claims on your esteem, and induce you 
to prefer a more fortunate rival. 

If testimonials of character should be 
required, my extreme dislike to speak 
in my own praise, induces me to refer 
you totwo of the first families in this 
city,in whose employ I have obtained 


‘ap honorable livelihood, from first to 


last, now almost four years; and their 
names shall be mentioned at our first 
meeting. 

Then, dear, generous Alphonso, in- 
form where you are to be found, and on 
the wings of love I’ll fly to offer you my 
heart and hand. 

Hoping soon to ride in said coach and 
four, 

Iam your constant 
CHARITY CHURNWELL. 
— SSS 

A southern writer, speaking of the 
hardness of the times, says—It is hard to 
get"a good wife; hard to get a good 
husband ; hard to live single; and ex- 
tremely hard to get goqgd markets and 
money. 














MORAL. 


—— 

“Tf diferent men (says the venerable 
prelate, Bishop Watson) in carefully and 
conscientiously examining the Serip- 
tures, should arrive at different conclu’ . 
sions,even on pointsof thelastimportance! 
we trust that Gon, who alone knows 
what every man is capable of, will be 
merciful to him that is in error. We 
trust that he will pardon the Unitarian, 













| 


if he be in error, because he has fallen 
into it from the dread of becoming a 
Idolater, of giving that glory to another 
which he conceives to be due to Gop 
alone. Ifthe worshipper of Jesus Christ 
{as the Creator of the Universe and the 
self existent Gop] be in an error, we 
trust that Gop will pardon his mistake, 
because he has fallen into it froma 
dread of disobeying what he conceives 
to be revealed concerning the nature of 
the Son, or commanded concerning the 
honour to be given him. Both aré actu 
ated by the same principle—rTBE FEAR 
or cop: and,’though that principleim 
pels them into different roads, it is our 
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succes 
hope and belief that if they add to theit find tt 
faith, charity, they will meet in Heaven” with a 
—Bp. Watson’s Theologieal Tracts, pre hen, 
fuce. p. p. xvii. xviii. in the 
VARIETY. a 
— ’ 
INTERIOR CONSTRUCTION OF THE BU 
MAN BODY. 


The bones by their solidity and theit 
joints, form the foundation of this fine 
machine. The ligaments are strings 
which ,unite the parts together. The | 
muscles are fleshy substances, which act 
as elastic springs. The nerves, which 
are dispersed over the whole body, co 
nect all the parts together. The arteries 
and veins, like rivulets, convey life. 
health thoughout. The heart, placed ia 
the centre, is the focus, or the 
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a 
tireulates, and is preserved. The lungs, 
by means of another power, draw in the 
outward air, and expel the hurtful va- 
pours. The stomach and intestines are 
the magazines where every thing that 
is required for the daily supply is pre- 
pared. The brain, that seat of the soul, 
js formed in a manner suitable to the 
dignity of its inhabitants. The senses, 
which are the soul’s ministers, warn it 
ofall that is necessary either for its plea- 
sare or use.—Adorable Creator! with 
what wonderful art hast Thou formed 
us! 
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ON STORY TELLING. 


e®AS3 5 6 SF 


Aridiculous folly which the love of 
taking makes many people fall into, is 
telling marvellous and improbable stor- 
is; which by being often repeated, 
fows tiresome, and frequently brings a 
reproach on the person’s veracity.Some, 
indeed, have the happy art of telling a 
tory well, and by the ivtroduction of a 
food anecdote, or witty bon mot, will 
“tthe table in a roar. But were one 
meceeds in this way many will fail, and 
fd their endeavours to amuse repaid 
witha yawn or dead silence. This is 


PTs TBF F @O SRS e Lf @ 


in their manner, or by the improper in- 
eduction of a number of useless and 
Imtecessary words. 





¥ 


ON LAUGHTER. 


Nothing serves to render any one 
More disagreeable, than a perpetual gig- 
sling, without any visible or ludicrous 
tause, It often excites the fears and 
‘pprehensions of those that are present, 
thatthey are the objects of your ill-timed 
wnirth—a suspicion, to which perhaps 
Wme defect of person or appearance 
‘Mayhave given rise. Ihaveseen many 

thy and sensible people hurt in this 
» by the unthinking levity of youth, 


SERGTER SBS = 








came out for amusement, and were |, 





sent home by folly, with the thorn of 
discontent rankling in their bosoms. A 
young gentleman, much addicted to 
laughing, happened to get into Swift’s 
company ; and,having heard much of the 
Dean’s pleasantries, was upon the titter 
at every thing he said. ‘“ Where is the 
jest?” said one that was present— There!” 
said Swift, pointing at the laughing gen- 
tleman. 





DEATH AND THE SOUL. 


The following brief allegory of Death 
and the Soul, is drawn with a terrific 
energy, which was never surpassed, and 
I believe never equalled. It is a remarka- 
ble fact, that the immortal poem, of 
which this is an extract, was denied 
publication by a bookseller because he 
believed it did not possess suflicient mer- 
it to justify it! Its author died before 
its publication, mortified by the rejection 
of a poem, which is the admiration of 
posterity, and which is alone sufficient 
to immortalize his name. 


How shocking must thy summons be, O, 
Death ! 

To him, who is at ease, in his possessions— 

Who counting on long years of pleasure here, 


n that dread moment—how the frantic soul, 
aves round the walls of her clay tenement, 
Runs to each avenue and shrieks for help— 
But shrieks in vain!'—how wishfully she 
looks 
On all she’s leaving, now no longer her's ! 
A little longer yet a little longer— 
O! might she stay to wash away her sins 
And fit her for her passage ! mournful sight - 
Her very eyes weep blood, and ev’ry groan 
she heaves 
Is big with horror !—but the savage Foe 
Like a staunch Murderer, steady to his pur- 
pose, 
Pursues her still thro’ every lane of life, 
Nor misses once his aim, but presses on 
Till fore’d at length to the tremendous 
gulph, 
At once she sinks—to everlasting ruin. 
Brair’s Grave. 


then owing to a stowness and formality || 1s quite unfurnish’d for the world to come. 
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Seat of the Muses. | 








For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


The following lines were produced, on see- 
ing the funeral of one of our soldiers, a 
few days since, at Brooklyn. 


* From the ties of life 
is rent, a man who knew 
No resting place, no dear delights of home, 
Belike who never saw his children’s face, 
Whose children knew no father ; he is gone, 
Dropt from existence, like a wither’d leaf 
That from the summer tree is swept away, 
Its loss unseen.”’ SOU THEY. 





Borve on the waving of the rustling breeze, 

The sullen sound now strikes my listening 
ear. 

Hark! for methinks it mournfully denotes 

The approach of some dull scene, where 
nature, 

The rising plumage of an opening sigh 

Must tenderly disclose. Now I perceive, 

Emerging sad and slow towards my sight, 

The Aumble hearse,* on which is careless 


When e’er the clear shrill clarion call’d 
Paces in grim array to the mark’d field, 
A father in the bosom of his God 


borne 

The remains of one, who for his country, 
to arms— 

Perchance,—— 

Where blood and slaughter in dire carnage 
rage ; 

He trusts secure—should he that instant 

fali— 


_ ys — fare hath pillow’d the cold 
, 
He then with weapon ready for the foe, | 
And a true heart as ever throb’d in man, 
Nought does he fear or feel, except his wife, 
And the lone nurslings of a mother’s breast-.- 
* For who in“ rREEDOM’s Cause” eer tear’d 
to die. 


“And may, for aught I know, have brav’d 
Well braz’d with the tumultuous scenes of 
Nor these deter him from the battle’s 
— 


the fight, 
war, 
height ; 
* One of our common dirt carts. 


= 

At length the conflict ceas’d, he looks 
around, 

And views his comrades breathing out their 
last, 

And then lets fall, unhear’d, unseen,» 
tear, 
Which the true soldier only feels and knows, 
Now peaceful slumbers twine Columbia’s 






















brow, To Ge 
He, with the troops take up their destin 
march, As W 


In hopes to meet the bosom of their fried 


Their progeny, their wives, their all on For 
pa iy When 
And scarce has he to his blest spot return’d, The s 
With the mark’d furlough of his days to Ina 
spend, The 
Ere he again traces the old bleak tent, _ a 
Summing the ‘‘ bair-breadth ’scapes” of bat- Be n 
tles o’er. Twas 
Nowfell disease comes feasting on his frame, bn sho 
Like the grim vulture on its deadly prey; itm 
And after tiring out life’s haggard scene, 
Releases him at last from pangs severe— Amids 
Now on the «ad/e-cart mov’d slow along-- The C 
But ah! not with those rites of burial, Eno 
Which the poor soldier justly claims — While 
Follow’d by a few, who perhaps ere night And fi 
Has clos’d its sable stated round of time, Stru 
Will idly round, quaft his last, long farewell! 
Then is their none will give the duteous Re cla 
sigh? And be 
Yes, I alone will breath it o’er the sod — You 
Which wraps his war- like breast, now sunk Swear 
in death ! Ido pr 
But ah! they die neglected and forgot, Suc! 
They, who have laid their every feeling The cs 
bare, And 
And e’en unveil’d their breasts to meet the oe 
point Xo sai 
Of the bright bayonet, or the deadly speat= The fo 
For nature o’er their tombs the tear with The 
holds— 
But still, their God and Father, will protect The st 
And shield them from the wintry blasts of Swear 
death, The 
And make their parting like the moon's Star’ 
farewell, It took 
(When she hath rode her dreary nightly Ally 
course) oe 
And in the couch of a mild summer’s breeze Clew 
Will gently bear chem to tieir But no 
homes. 


ae 
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enoRCE WHITFIELD AND THE PROFANE 


CAPTAIN —A GENUINE STORY. 


As Whitfield, once, a man of grace, 

Game here, to illume the Indian race, 
And shed some glimmer: ngs of new light 
On some who were not Indians quite, 
When Whitfield, who at heathens rail’d, 
To Georgia’s wilds, crusading, sail’d ; 


As Whitfield, once, from English land, 
Embarked with gospel, gown, and band 
For distant Georgia’s shore, 
When on the wide Atiantic main 
The ship arrived, a storm began 
Inangry tones to roar, 


The gale zrew high, the ship was toss’d, 
The Captain swore We shali be lost ! 
Be nimble, take in sail ! 


‘Twas (—n you here, and b—t you there : 


lnshort, the captain did so swear, 
It made all hands look pale. 


Amidst this scene of foam and spray 

The Captain curst and swore away, 
Enough the devil to raise : 

While on his sails the storms that blew, 

And from his lips the oaths that flew 
Struck Whitfield, in amaze. 


Re clambered up the cabin door 


And bege’d, ** Good Captain, swear no more 


You'll sink us all, ’tis fear’d; 
Swear not ut all, the scripture says, 
Ido protest, in all my days ‘ 
Such oaths i never heard.” 


The captain dropt his swearing style, 
And gently spoke, a little while, 
But mark !—what was the event ? 
Nosailor on the yards appear’d, 
The foundering ship was badly steer’d, 
The sails to ribbands rent. 


The storm increas’d—the danger great, 
@ not! the captain charg’d the mate, 
The boatswain piped his song ; 


“Starboard the helm !"” the captain said— 


took an hour to be obeyed—~ 
_ All wrong, all wrong, all wrong ! 


Clew up the top sails !—was the word, 
~ Hot a soul, to clew them, stirr’d, 
: language was in vain! 








The sails were split, the vessel heel’d, 
The cargo shifted, as she reel’d, 
Nor would she right again: 


Then every heart beat high with woe, 
They swore the ship was broaching too, 
When George was hear’d to say, 
** Good words, I find, will never do— 
Captain, you have a scoundrel crew, 
So, curse and swear away !” 
— 


From the Rhode-Island American. 
SERENADE, 


Farr Luna pours her silver beam 
On verdant meads and hlooming flowers; 
And Silence reigns; save where the stream 
Of swift Pawtuket wildly roars. 


For, hushed are all the haunts of men; 
Still are the inmates of the wood ; 
The fox has hied him to his den ; 
Nor leap the tenants of the flood. 


Sweet the silent, midnight hour, 
To Love and Music ever dear: 
Maiden, awake, and own its power, 
And list to notes, that thrill with fear ;— 


That tell the passion of the soul, 
And allthe trembling heart betray ? 
Where fond affection holds control, 
And falters in the passing lay. 


Then, Maiden, when the song is o'er, * 
When I have sought my peaceful home, 
When Sleep exerts his genial power, 
And spirits through the moonlight roam,~ 


May some bright seraph wing his flight 
From Heaven, to fill thy sleep with peace ; 
Chase far the demons of the night, 
And wake thee to a day of bliss. 
ALEXIS. 
— PO Ee 
THE LORD’s DAY MORNING. 


Divinery sweet the cheerful ray 
That ushers in immortal light, 

And shows the dawn of endless day 
Emerging from eternal night ; 

Blest morn, in which EMMaNvEL rose, 

And triumphed o’er his mortal foes. * 


Llove the blush of vernal bloom 
That gilds anew the opening year, 
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And wipes away the mournful gloom 

That Autumn’s faded features wear ; 
But 9! what radiant smiles adorn 
The glorious Resurrection Morn. 


The evening mourn'd the Prince of Peace, 
/ A captive to the powers of death ; 
The morning hails his bright release, 

And tuneful seraphs warbling breath 
Proclaim, aloud, ‘ The Rising God !” 
And shout his victories far abroad. 


Though long involved in gloomy night, 
Whose sable shades obscur’| our way, 

Or only saw through shadowy rites, 
Faint emblems of a brighter day ; 

Behold the illustrious morning rise, 

And heavenly visions bless our eyes. 


‘Then oft as this sweet morn returns, 
O may I trace this glorious scene, 
When all the hosts of death are foil’d, 
And vanquish’d by the Eternal King; 
With him a conqueror may I rise 


To endless day above the skies. 
MARY. 


Ss 
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Intelligence. 


— > +o 

A letter from Quebec, dated 17th 
instant, says, “ The present scarcity has 
caused our Government to open our 
port for the reception of all kinds of 
Flour, Grain and Provisions from the 
U. States, for three months, in British 
vessels.—The price of fine flour is from 
16 to 18 dollars.” 

It is stated in a Connecticut paper, 
that the Shakers, influenced by a pre- 
tended prophet among them, are buy- 
ing up grain, to provide against a seven 
year’s famine. 

Valuable discovery.—A copper mine 
has been discovered in the township of 
Mifflin, (Penn.) The mine is said to be 
the richest mine ever discovered in this 
country. 

The following singular dispensation 
of Providence, is stated in a St. John’s, 
(x. B.) paper, of July 6.—“ On Sunday 
last, as Mr, Samuel Scott, of Musquash 


was conveying one of his sons to this 
city, in order to put him to school, he 
unfortunately fell from the horse on 
which he rode, and broke his arm, 
on which -Mr,, Scott returned to Mys. 
quash hen within about six miles of 
home, he was met by a messenger, who 
was sent to inform him that his eldest 
son, about nine years of age, had been 
drowned but a little while previous — 
What adds to this distressing narrative, 
is, that Mr. Scott buried his wife only 
the Sunday previous.” 

A Fact.——As ingenuity and persever- 
ance are traits particularly obvious in 
the native sons of America, it may not 
be uninteresting to the enterprising me- 
chanics and citizens in general to pab- 
lish the fact which occurred in Fiteh- 
burgh this day. 

pc Capt. Zachariah Sheldon, has 
hewed three hundred feet of large pine 
timber complete, and taken off his own 
beard “sleek and smooth,” with the 
same broad axe he used in hewing, i 
the space of eizht hours. <f§ Con- 
cord (Mass.) Gaz 

Eating words.—On Monday fast 4 


with counterfeit money which he ea- 
deavoured to conceal by swallowing, and 
thrust it into his mouth for that purpose, 
After sustaining a gripe on his throat, 
however, till nearly strangled, he dix 
gorged the obnoxious matter, and wi 
committed for trial.—Col. 
A boy we understand, was shockingly 
mangled by a tiger, on Tuesday last:— 
having approached too near the cage, 
the animal seized him with its claws, 
tore his arms and breast, and was very 
nigh destroying him on the spot, when 
he was rescued from its fangs. Ought 
not the police-officers to lay the persons 
exhibiting wild beasts under stronger fe 
straint ?—/b, 

The English newspapers state, that 
the marriage of the Princess Charlotte 
having been postponed to the 2d 
May, caused great murmuring over 
whole nation. Thousands of marriage* 








to have heen joined in wedlock. 








man was detected by the police officers. 


had been fixed forthe 16th of April, the 1 
day on which her Royal Highness wa a a 
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young girls, it is said, bore the disap- ged by his master, anda widowed mother 


intment with the countenances of 
philosophers ; but those of an older 
class, and particularly the Old Maids, 
were out ofall patience. Many of them 
entered protests and got married im- 
mediately.—They added, deiays are 
dangerous. —Montreal paper. 

A writer in the Evening Post, recom- 
mends at this season of the year, when 
children are afflicted with complaints 
arising from an acid stomach, and when 
bilious disorders so generally prevail, 
Tv take a good soft cork and burn it 
thoroughly ; when it has ceased to 
blaze, powder it on a plate, separating 
wy little hard particles that may re- 
main. A table spoonful of this powder, 
nixed with molasses and water, or any 
other liquid, will generally be sufficient ; 
but being absolutely harmless, the dose 
may be enlarged or repeated. 

Remedy in case of swallowing pins, 
fh or other sharp bones.—Administer 
four grains of tartar emetic in warm wa- 
ter, and let the patient drink the white 
ofsix eggs ; which coagulating upon the 
stomach before the tartar operates, en- 
velopes the pin or bone,and it is brought 


_ uy A person who swallowed several 


pins, was made te throw up the whole 
by the above method. 

Hydrophobia.—A Charleston paper 
oJuly 19, mentions a case of hydro- 
Phobia in a poor negro, who was bitten 
mothe first of April last, and died on 
the night of the 9th inst. His wound 
had been burned with caustic, and he 
was put under a course of mercury for 
40 days, which availed nothing. He 
was not affected with madnes:, how- 
ter, till the day before his death, 97 
days after he was bitten. 

CORONER'S REPORT. 

Last week the coroner was called to 
New the body of Jonathan Hains, aged 
l4,an apprentice to Mr. Farquhar, coop- 
,in Washington-st He was drowned 
%” Monday evening last, by accidently 
falling off the dock, while in the lauda- 

employment of watching a cargo of 

lasses. His being overcome by sleep, 
is natural to growing youth, so 
foubt led to the fatal accident. The 
id has left a good character, as report- 





has to lament the loss of a promising 
son.—Col 

The New-York Historical Society, an- 
nounces its intention of commemorating the 
discovery of this part of the Continent of 
North America by Hudson, in 1609, on Wed- 
nesday the 4th day of September next, being 
the 206th anniversary of that memorahle 
event. / 

The Society acknowledges the receipt of 
a Stone Calumet, by Edward Randolph, Esq. 
Mayor of Pinckneyville, which is in all prob- 
ability the most perfect specimen of Indian 
sculpture hitherto discovered. It was found 
in a Cane brake, on the plantation of Mr. 
William Coleman, settled about twenty five 
years ago; and there can be no doubt of its 
being executed by the aboriginalsf that 
country. The figure represents an Indian 
in a cowering position ;—the features of the 
face bearing a most striking resemblance to 
the Choctaws. It is seven inches in length ; 
five inches high; of sand stone ; weighing 
three pounds and a half. 








NUPTIAL. 








MARRIED. 


By the rev. Dr. Bowen, Mr. Thomas Hop- 
per, to MissGertrude Wiley, all of this city. 

By the rev. Mr. Hamilton, Mr. Abraham 
Halsey, merchant, to Miss Ann W. Gosma 
daughter of Mr. George Gosman. 

By the rev Mr. Thatcher, Mr. Thomas 
Baker, to Miss Sarah Osburn, of this city. 











OBITUARY. 
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DIED, 


Mr. Duncan Munro, a native of Scotland. 

Mr. Michael Walsh, jun. aged 23. 

Mr. Christian B. Blockberger, aged 61. 

Mr. George Brown, aged 30. 

Mr James M’Kay, aged 56. 

Miss Jane Louttit. 

Atthe cantonment in Plattsburg, on the 
17th ult. Nathan Leonard, a private in the 
6th infantry, aged about 17 years. The cir- 
cumstances whith occasioned his decease, 
were peculiarly distressing—while alone in 
one of the barrack rooms, attempting to 
sweep the hearth, his clothes, composed en- 
tirely of cotton, caught fire, and before any 
assistance could be rendered him he was 
completely enveloped in flames. After 
wrenching from his person what little re- 
mained of his garments, and examining him, 
he was found to be most shockingly burnt 
along his body, legs and arms. Every as- 
sistance was immediately rendered him by 











V 


the medica] gentleman of the regiment, but 
in vain. 
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DEATH WARRANT. 
Philadelphia, July 11. 


On Tuesday the sheriff of the city 
and county of Philadelphia received the 
death warrant of Richard Smith, con- 
victed of the murder of Captain Car- 
son. Smith is to be executed on Sa- 
turday the 10th of August, between the 
hours of 10 and 2 o’clock. 


In announcing the above, the editor of || 


the Democratie Press remarks : 


With feelings the most solemn, and 
impressions the most awful, we take up 
our pen to inform the public, that the 
last act required by our constitution and 
laws has been consummated. ‘The life 
of a human being is declared forfeited 


to the community, and it is decreed that |) 


he shall die---that he shall be put to 
death---and that that death shall be 
public, violent and ignominions. 


The fatal warrant is arrived, and de- 
elares, that between the hours of 10 and 
2, on Saturday the 10th of August, the 
sentence of the law be executed. What 
anguish of heart! what agony of soul! 
what bitterness of repentance is his, 
who, yet but in the 23d year of his age, , 
in the morning of his days, is THus to | 
be cut off ! The king of terrors comes 
before him in his most terrific form. 
Let the solemn stillness, the decorous 
deportment of every human being show, 
that while they detest the crime, their 
hearts are not hardened against, but 
melt with pity for the condemned crim- 
inal. Forgive as ye hope to be for- 
given !—He who was greatly tempted 
has fallen! How many would have fall- 
en under similar temptations and trials! 
Be ye, therefore, charitable to the mis- 
erable man, who is about to pour forth 
his very life’s bloodas an atonement fat 
his crime. Oh! be not even content| 
to forgive him ; let your prayers mingle 
with his, end. together ascend to the 
throne of the living God, in behalf of 
this wretched young man, Would to 
that God that he had falien in battle ; 
that, when his bosom was bared to meet 
his county's foes, some vigorous arm 
had stra¢k him to the earth, to rise no 





| But it was otherwise ordained 





more. 


} they rige to life everlasting. 




































that Mysterious Providence, who pre- 
sides over the destiniespof all. 
bullets passed him harmless, From the 
hottest of the fight he returned unhurt 
to the bosom of his country—of his 

family.--- ’ 


O! may that Being who tempers the 
wind to the shorn lamb,bind up their bro- , 
ken hearts,ai.d sustain their fainting souls hie 
\in this their hour of bitterest affliction. 
lie returned exulting, and full of hope; 
he looked forward to length of days, 
Short sighted mortal! his eye saw not ‘A 
into futurity ; his ear heard not the de- 
cree which bad gone forth ; a crime go 
atrocious entered not into his imagina- 
tion: therefore, he foresaw not the 
dreadful retribution he had to make; 
‘the shameful death he had to suffer!— 
Let justice be done—let the laws be 
' obeyed—let the warrant be executed — 

| but let all be done in sober sadness and 
| with due solemnity. Let us not f 
‘that the victim isa man! that we 
‘are frail human beings ; and that itbe- 
comes us not to pride ourselves in our 
strength, nor to steel our hearts against - 
one who is bowed down by adversity; 
who covered with sorrow as withagae 
‘ment, is chained to the very earth; @ 
whose days—whose very hours are — 
numbered, and who is about to appear 
before the judgment seat of God, the 
Father Almighty, who readeth the 
hearts of men, and who hath been gt 
ciously pleased to promise not only for 
giveness, but salvation and life e 

to him that truly repenteth. 








Whatever feelings therefore, of hos- 
tility may have been cherished—what- 
ever sentiments of revenge or ha 
may have been entertained—howevel 
clamorous may have been, the ‘cries of 
justice, all should now subside, for 
are about tu be expiated by the blood 
the unhappy man who has excited them _ 
He that hath shed man’s blood, by mam 
will have his blood shed. The ‘murders 
ed and the murderer will soon sleep 
sleep of death together; may 
| sins be forgiven them, and my 
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